THE    DUKE    OF     WINDSOR
monotony of splendour: there was always some incident which
allowed the New Zealanders to discover the anxious heart in
the growing man—and sometimes the remaining mischief of
the boy. One day he drove the engine of the royal train, and
in Rotorua he rode on a merry-go-round.
The Prince crossed from the north island of New Zealand
to the south, over the water by which a sailing ship had
carried letters to Charlotte Bronte from her friend Mary
Taylour in the 1840'$. The Prince went among the mining
towns of the west coast, and he crossed the Southern Alps and
came to the country from which Samuel Butler conjured up
the fanciful world of Erewhon. He passed through Butler's
"millions on millions of acres of the most beautiful grass
country in the world"; he followed the "broiling stream which
descended from the glaciers/' and he came to Christchurch,
the most English city in New Zealand. The cheering went on:
there was never a moment of quiet. Day after day, fresh
thousands of people sang "God Bless the Prince of Wales."
Sometimes he would halt the procession of cars to step down
and speak to some old woman in her bath chair beside the
road. Windows of cottages were wide open $^ that he could
hear gramophones inside playing "God Save the King" as he
passed. Every simple device was tried to display the happiness
of the people. Even the prisoners in gaols were allowed to sit
on top of the high walls and cheer him. Behind all this mar-
vellous noise of happiness he carried the burden of the days
of strain. One morning, the Prince's servant cut his hand while
he was closing the door of the motor-car. During the day the
Prince met many officials in several towns, and he spoke to
perhaps five different congregations of people. He arrived in
the last town in the evening, tired and only wishing to rest.
But his first anxiety was for the servant. Was he badly cut?
The Prince saw to it that the man's hand had been properly
bandaged, before he went to bed.
Towards the end of the journey through New Zealand, those
who lived near to the Prince were able to observe the changes
which experience was bringing to him. In one sense he was
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